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EDITORIAL NOTES. 


THEN Nehemiah had triumph- 
antly accomplished the de- 

sire of his heart in the completion 
of the wall of Jerusalem in spite of 
the opposition of his enemies, he 
gathered 


the people together for 


a solemn and 


thanksgiving, confession of the sins 


service of prayer 
of the past and expression of deter- 
mination to obey and to serve the 
Lord in the future with full purpose 
of heart. Ezra gave readings from 
the law, and when the people mani- 
fested penitence for their sins, he 
gave a brief address in which he 
told them to be of good cheer, “for,” 
he said, “the joy of the 
your strength.” 


Lord is 
And as the joy of 
the Lord was to be the strength of 
those people when they turned to 
God, so all through the generations 
God have 
found the joy of the Lord to be a 


of men, the people of 


reality in their lives and work, help- 
ing them to magnify Him and His 
salvation in the eyes of those who 
are strangers to both. True joy is 
very rare in this world, and is pos- 
sessed only by those who have found 
peace with God through our Lord 
Jesus Christ. the 
that their for- 
given and that the peace of God is 


But all who have 


assurance sins are 


their portion—‘He is our peace”— 
have a right to rejoice. Indeed, the 
Apostle Paul commands us to re- 
joice evermore—an injunction that 
some Christians find it difficult to 
obey in the hours of stress, sorrow 
But by our covenant 
with God—He is faithful that prom- 
ised—we are enabled to continue in 


and pain. 


His service and bear testimony to 
others concerning the power of the 
Lord Jesus to save and to keep, for 
it is the blessed privilege of those 
who have this joy to tell all others 
that they can have it also if they 
will God through 
Jesus Christ, the one Mediator be- 
tween God and man. 


draw near to 
God’s will for 
all, without respect of persons, is 
that they should enjoy the realiza- 
tion of His gracious presence all 
life’s The Lord 

Nehemiah and his people 
through all their trials and difficul- 
“If God be 


be against us?” 


along journey. 


brought 
ties. who 


for us, can 


The alterations in the 
new Christ’s Mission building, 331 
West 57th Street, New York, hav- 
ing been completed, the first service 


necessary 


will be held on Sunday, December 


8, at 3:30 p. m. All cordially invited. 





God’s Gift Nullified by Romanism. 
Human beings were much the same 
in the days of Nehemiah as they are 
now, and the promises of God to the 
prophets of old were accepted in faith 
and supplied their strength in the con- 
flicts of their time. So we in this dis- 
have received’ from 
God, not only the promises, but the 
fulfilment of all the prophecies in the 
person of Jesus Christ, can confidently 
rely on His sustaining power. “He 
that spared not His own Son, but de- 
livered Hini up for us all, how shall 
He not, with Him, freely give us all 
things?” It is the blessed privilege of 
all Christians to accept by faith the 
gift of salvation through Jesus Christ; 
but the Roman Catholics are kept in 
ignorance of these blessings by the 
men whom the Pope of Rome has 
placed over them as pastors and teach- 
ers. A Roman Catholic who wishes to 
be right with God and to do His will, 
and be a real Christian, is told by his 
Church that he must first of all receive 
“sacraments” from the hands of a 
priest. It matters not whether those 
hands be holy or defiled, the priest is 
supposed to have the power. The 
Pope declares that there can be no 
priests without his appointment and 
sanction; and consequently, as the 
“sacraments are the channels of 
grace,’ and the priest is the adminis- 
trator of these, there can be no salva- 
tion for the people without the priest. 
All this stamps Romanism as being 
radically different from the religion of 
the Bible; and as the Catholic people 
become enlightened, they will know 
better than to depend upon Papal 


agents for “sacraments” that do not 
bring them into fellowship with God 
or with His people. If the people 
know not the way, neither do the 
priests themselves. “ 


pensation who 





“A House Divided Against Itself Cannot 
Stand.” 

No careful, devout student of his- 
tory can help seeing the rapid ap- 
proach of the end of the Roman 
Church in the articles we publish this 
month from Catholic priests. In 
God’s own good time the Roman 
Church—a house divided against it- 
self—will fall to the ground. The 
Jesuit priest Tyrrell and the man- 
without-a-name who writes in the 
Independent are representatives of 
thousands of priests and people in 
America and Europe who hate 
Popery and loathe the degrading 
superstitions of the Roman Catholic 
Church, but who fear to come out of 
that awful system because they know 
not what to do or whom to trust if 
they should take the step that would 
set them free. The Pope says he 
will curse and excommunicate them. 
3ut the Lord God would bless them 
and raise up friends for them if they 
would call upon His name and trust 
in Jesus Christ as their Saviour and 
Friend. Whosoever will, may come 
unto Him and be saved, without the 
Pope or his sacraments or indul- 
gences. That is what those priests 
must learn. That is what every 
priest who has come to Christ’s Mis- 
sion has learned. Those priests must 
get right with God by repentance for 
sin and by faith in the Lord Jesus 
Christ. Then whosoever shall call 
upon the name of Lord shall be 
saved. He is no respecter of per- 
sons. The priests and people in the 
Catholic Church are bewildered, even 
while they are disgusted with the 
humbug of Popery. But they do 
not know any way to heaven but 
by the door of Rome. Let Christian 


friends pray and work for their en- 
lightenment. 














Cardinal Gibbons Condemns Rich Men 
to Hades. 

During the present visit to New 
York of General William Booth, the 
head of the Salvation Army, a re- 
porter said to him, “General, Car- 
dinal Gibbons told me once that as 
things are now going in America, 
it is literally impossible for a rich 
man to enter the Kingdom of 
Heaven.” 

Men who have the capacity to 
amass wealth in competition with 
their fellow-men, even if their par- 
ents have been Roman Catholics, 
and they have been baptized and 
brought up in the Roman Catholic 
Church, usually outgrow Rome’s 
childish fables and outworn super- 
stitions in doctrine and practice. 
Many of them would become Chris- 
tians like other Americans if the 
Good News from heaven that the 
Almighty Father sent on earth by 
His Son, our Saviour, had been pre- 
sented to them in directness of 
manner and simplicity of language. 
Such men are not antagonistic to 
religion, but with all their capacity, 
they know nothing about that union 
with God that comes to every soul 
that seeks the face of Christ, the 
Saviour, who has power to trans- 
form every heart that desires a bet- 
ter life than this material existence, 
however, gilded, can afford. Come 
unto Me, He says, and I will give 
you rest. Some complain of the 
burden of wealth, and others of the 
lack of it. Many more groan under 
the yoke imposed upon them by 
circumstances which are continually 
thwarting their wishes and inter- 
fering with their liberty of action. 
But to all alike the Son of God 
says, “My yoke is easy and My bur- 
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All who have ever 
put these words to the test have 
found them to be true. 

Cardinal Gibbons is wrong in this 
as in nearly all other religious views. 
A rich man can go to heaven like 
anyone else, if he will come to the 
Saviour in repentance and faith, and 
be guided by the Spirit of God in 
the disposition of his time, talents 
and opportunities to glorify God 
and enjoy Him forever, as_ the 
Westminster catechism has it. 


den is light.” 





Our “Standing” as a Magazine. 

The Rev. Delavan L. Pierson, the 
managing editor of The Missionary 
Review of the World, forwarded to 
us the following letter received at the 
office of the Review last month: 

Cheney, Wash. 
Messrs. Funk & Wagnalls, 
New York City: 

Gentlemen—I notice a reference in 
the October Missionary Review of the 
World to THe ConverTeD CATHOLIC. 
Please give me the address of the pub- 
lisher. What standing has the paper? 
I am always fearful that such a paper 
is but a narrow; prejudiced, sensa- 
tional paper. I would like to see some 
copies of it. 


Copies of THe Convertep Catu- 
oLic have been sent as_ requested. 
After reading them, and also this 
issue, we hope to learn what “stand- 
ing” the Magazine has in the estima- 
tion of the writer. It is now twenty- 
four years old, and its friends say it is 
the best and most reliable periodical 
published, of its kind. If its stand- 
ing were not high, its articles would 
not be quoted by the Review, the 
foremost missionary publication in 
the world. Now is the time for our 
friend in the West to subscribe. 
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THE NEW HEADQUARTERS OF 
CHRIST’S MISSION. 
331 West 57th St., New York. 


ANY messages of congratula- 
M tion on the establishment of 
Christ's such a central 
part of New York City as Fifty- 
seventh Street, near Eighth Avenue 
and 


Mission in 


Broadway, have come to the 
Mission from friends far and near. 
Not the least pleasing and accept- 
able of these have been the letters 
from priests who became the guests 
of the Mission when they desired 
to renounce and learn 
the new and better way of life as 
Protestant Christians. 


Romanism 


(ne of these 
letters is from the former Passion- 
ist, Father Augustine Baumann, the 
most learned of the priests in the 
monastery at West Hoboken, N. J., 
whose articles on Life” 
vol- 
umes of THe Convertep Catnoric. 


“Monastic 


have appeared in previous 


“Father Augustine,” as he was pop- 


ularly known in the Monastery, has 
lived in France for the last eight 
years, honored and respected as 
brilliant 


He was of great service to 


a learned educator and 
writer. 
the Editor of this magazine when 
he visited France two years ago on 
the occasion of the passage of the 
law for the separation of Church and 
State, and by his courtesy and good 
offices more than repaid whatever 
service Christ’s Mission rendered to 
him when he threw off the shackles 
of Rome and became a free man. 
That his heart and head are sound, 
good, true and clear in feeling and 
thought is apparent from his letter: 
Paris, October 27, 1907. 
O’Connor:—I had 
been wondering for some time why 


Dear Pastor 


I had not heard from you, but now 
I see the reason. You were prob- 
ably too busy looking about and 
arranging your new headquarters, 
where I hope your work will pros- 
per and increase than 


it has done in the past, and where 


even more 
you will have occasion to welcome 
many other Roman Catholic priests 
who, like are groping 
about in the dark after leaving the 
church of their youth 


myself, 
and early 
manhood. 

Although you are now in new 
headquarters still my memory goes 
back to the old place in West 
Twenty-first Street, and I shall 
never forget the warm welcome I 
then received at your hands after 
my South 
had left the Church and 
priesthood and found myself in 
New York helpless and alone. Ev- 
ery door at which I knocked seemed 
closed to me, every man seemed to 


return from America, 


when I 


look at me as not his brother; peo- 
ple smiled at me when I ventured 
to confide my story to them that I 
had Catholic priest, and 
went their way, many of them ap- 
pearing to say in their hearts: “You 
fool, why did you leave your state 


been a 


in life for which you had been edu- 
cated, your career and the friends 
among whom you were respected 
and honored, to wander 
the wide world?” 


about in 


There was only one door that 
was at last open to me, one warm 
heart to receive me and cheer me 
on, one brotherly hand stretched 
out to me and that was yours. How 
can I ever forget the day when 
downcast and almost heart-broken 
I knocked at your door in the old 
Your first 


Christ’s Mission? invi- 











tation was to come and spend a 
month or more with you, your first 
offer to pay the few debts I was 
owing and which were such a 
worry to me, your first encourage- 
ment to continue my struggle for 
an independent place in the world, 
and your confident prediction that 
I would finally succeed. I did suc- 
ceed at last, after ten years of ef- 
forts, but I shall never forget the 
first beginnings when you were 
everything to me and for which I 
shall always be grateful. 

Others will come after me, I feel 
certain, in the new Christ’s Mission, 
and find the same hearty welcome, 
the same good-natured advice, help 
and encouragement, and_in the dis- 
tant future their memories will be 
associated with your new home as 
mine are with the old. 
you be 


Long may 
together with 
Mrs. O’Connor to help those who 
cannot help themselves, to direct 
and guide them, each in his own 
way, and to be a beacon to those 
who are issuing from the darkness 
to light. Yours ever faithfully, 
AUGUSTINE BAUMANN. 
Js 


GREETING FROM COUNSELLOR EATON. 


preserved 


Waterloo, N. H., Oct. 24, 1907. 

Dear Pastor O’Connor: With most 
hearty felicitations I salute you in 
your new and better and more ad- 
vantageous home of Christ’s Mission. 

Every lover of our country, what- 
ever his creed or lack of creed, ought 
to rejoice over every gain in equip- 
ment and every height of vantage at- 
tained by you in your battle with the 
Papal ecclesiastical enemies of our 
free institutions; and none should re- 
joice more than the Roman Catholic 
laymen themselves. 


The Converted Catholic. 








325 






The glory of our Republic is not 
in its soil, its showers or sunbeams; 
Canada, Mexico and South America 
have these. The glory of the United 
States is in the fact that their build- 
ers did what Jesus asked the people 
to do nineteen hundred years ago— 
they exercised their own private 
judgments in making our constitu- 
tions and laws. “Why even of your- 
selves do you not judge that which 
is just?” was Jesus’ appeal as re- 
corded in Rome’s own Bible. The 
first national gathering in history to 
bring forth this jewel of liberty from 
under the thrones and crowns, the 
stakes, the racks, the dungeons and 
shackles, where Popes and Bishops 
and kings had hidden it, for 
than 


more 
seventeen hundred years, was 
the Congress of our forefathers in 
Philadelphia. And these fathers used 
it for both the foundation stone and 
the capstone of our Republic in this 
form, namely: It is the right of the 
people to build government on such 
principles as to them—the people— 
shall seem most likely to effect their 
safety and happiness. 

Should not every American—Cath- 
olic as well as Protestant—rejoice in 
all your efforts to preserve this jewel, 
this prerogative of all citizens? 

Thousands of noble minds are ar- 
rayed in the fight to prevent the cor- 
porations and monopolies from en- 
slaving the people; many are the gen- 
erous hands that relieve the wants 
and sufferings of the poor; strong 
are the organizations guarding the 
rights of the toiling laborer; zealous 
hosts champion temperance; legisla- 
tures, courts and of police 
maintain peace and secure justice; 
soldiers, forts and battleships are 


armed to quell rebellion and chal- 


bodies 
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lenge invasion; and all these defences 
and defenders, all these reformers and 
philanthropists, are supported by a 
mighty press. But how few and far 
apart are the noble men and women 
who are openly and avowedly resist- 
ing, like you, the formidable army of 
insidious Papal ecclesiastics in their 
plots to wrest from the people all 
that part of our government embrac- 
ing marriage, education, morals and 
religion! How few are the men who 
by day and night, in storm and sun- 
shine are publicly standing guard like 
you over that priceless jewel, the in- 
alienable right of every American to 
judge for himself what is “just!” 
Any man convicted of stealing a 
dollar from a Papal bishop, or from 
his meanest priest, is punished. But 
when these ecclesiastics “hold up” 
Catholic laymen and, under threats of 
an endless hell and its torments, rob 
them of the right to be married un- 
der the laws of our Republic, rob 
them of the right to select the text- 
books and teachers for their children, 
rob them of the right to read the 
papers and books of their preference, 
rob them of the right to worship in 
the church of their choice—rob them 
of the most precious jewels of Amer- 
ican liberty—no statute imposes a 
penalty on the wicked aggressors, and 
no official or soldier can intervene. 
And it is best that no physical re- 
straint or penalty should be invoked, 
even though these men who rob 
Americans of their rights are more 
execrable than the thieves who steal 
their dollars. But the restraining and 
punitive writs of public opinion 
should be invoked and issued, and 
the guilty ecclesiastics should be made 
to feel their sting; and the lamps of 
knowledge should be multiplied that 
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the laity may know their sovereign 
rights and learn to defend them, To 
help quicken this public opinion and 
to move it to issue its writs, and to 
help keep the lamps of knowledge 
burning are the noble work you have 
chosen, Pastor O’Connor, and it gives 
me great pleasure to congratulate you 
on having obtained a more command- 
ing and suitable base of operations. 

Some day the American Catholic 
laity at large will learn, as many of 
their priests and thousands of their 
number have already found out, that 
you and the other men like you are 
their best friends; some day the 
American Catholic laity will learn 
that the “heresy” and “sin” which 
Popes have cursed, ever since Popes 
were made, are the light and power 
and glory of all the stars on the flag 
which protects these laymen—the flag 
of their hope and love. 

CHARLEs EATON. 
a 

CONTRIBUTION FROM A FAR COUNTRY. 


From far away Australia comes a 
contribution for the new Christ’s 
Mission building from a clergyman 
of the Church of England, the Rev. 
William Wilson, a dear friend 
whom we met in London when in 
that city in 1go1. Our friend 
writes : 

KILLARNEY REcrTory, 
QUEENSLAND, AUSTRALIA. 
September 12, 1907. 

My Dear Brother O’Connor:— 
You may wonder at receiving a 
letter from me, but you will remem- 
ber having visited us in London in 
1901. We came to Queensland in 
June, 1903, and my dear wife died 
in August of that year. My two 
daughters are at school in Brisbane, 
so you see I am alone; and yet not 





alone, for I enjoy the presence of 
my loving Heavenly Father in my 
isolation and arduous labors here, 
with a scattered population spread 
over about a hundred miles. 

The Church of Rome is not large- 
ly represented, but can do almost 
as it chooses at municipal and par- 
liamentary elections. Cardinal Mo- 
ran (Sydney), and others are striv- 
ing to stir up an agitation in the 
colonies of Australia for Irish home 
rule. I answered one of the Car- 
dinal’s speeches, and sent my reply 
to three papers, but only one pub- 
lished it. I was answered by a 
man who signed himself “Kerry- 
man.” After some hot firing be- 
tween us, the editor closed the cor- 
respondence. It is generally be- 
lieved they saw that Rome was be- 
ing exposed too much. 

Your valuable 


magazine, THE 


CoNVERTED CATHOLIC is sent to me 
regularly, and I read every line of 
it with great delight. 


I am very thankful to God for 
the prosperity that has crowned 
your arduous and faithful labors 
for the past twenty-eight years, and 
pray that both you and Mrs. O’Con- 
nor may be long spared to carry off 
from Rome many enslaved dupes 
and present them to their loving 
Saviour who has been so long hid- 
den from them, and also to enjoy 
your new Mission building, for 
which I enclose two pounds ($10). 
I am sorry that it is not much more, 
but in this neglected district there 
are many things to be done. 

[ have built one church, costing 
about £500. I am about to com- 
mence to build another, and have 
just purchased the site for a third. 
Two others are badly needed to en- 


able the work of the outlying dis- 
tricts to be properly done. 

I am over sixty years of age, and 
conduct three full services every 
Sunday, except in wet weather 
when people will not come out: 
My shortest drive on Sunday is 
fifteen miles. 

Wishing God’s blessing on your 
noble work, I remain, 

Your brother in Christ, 
WILLIAM WILSON. 


Good Mission Workers. 


A noteworthy event of the past 
month has been the sending forth from 
Christ’s Mission of the first Italian 
evangelist to labor among his own peo- 
ple in this country under the auspices 
of the great Lutheran denomination. 
The Rev. Dr. Dingman, a pastor of 
that important Church in West Ho- 
boken, became interested in the spiri- 
tual welfare of the Italians living in his 
parish through reading THe Con- 
VERTED CATHOLIC. He wrote to Pas- 
tor O’Connor, asking if he knew a man 
suitable for this field of labor, whom 
he could recommend with confidence. 
The Rev. Andrew Bongarzone, a con- 
verted priest, had, after qualifying 
himself for a successful career in busi- 
ness life at a commercial college, de- 
cided to “leave all” to preach the Gos- 
pel to his countrymen who knew it 
not, and had been sent by Christ’s Mis- 
sion to the Moody Bible School at 
Mount Hermon, Mass., to prepare for 
that work. Pastor O’Connor cor- 
dially recommended him, and he is 
now at work in West Hoboken—the 
pioneer missionary to our foreign 
population, sent out by the great 
Lutheran Church. 

The labors of the Rev. Hermes Ca- 
varocchi, the learned priest who went 
from Christ’s Mission a few months 
ago to do similar work in Jersey City 
under the auspices of the First Pres- 
byterian Church, of which Dr, Charles 
Herr is pastor, have been very suc- 
cessful. 
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MR. ROOSEVELT’S TROUBLES. 


ANY wise and good people 
M think that the “flurry” in 
financial circles last month which 
disturbed not only New York, but 
nearly all the commercial centers 
of the country, is likely to be known 
in the future as “the Roosevelt 
and some of the election 
returns this month would seem to 
give color to this characterization 
of the stringency in the 
market. 

The election returns would in- 
dicate that many of the President’s 
Catholic friends had _ renounced 
their allegiance to the Republican 
party and returned to their first 
love—such as Tammany Hall, in 
this city 


Panic ;” 


money 


One of the conspicuous features 
of President term at 
Washington, so far, has been the 
enlargement of the work he did 
for Roman Catholics when he was 
Governor of the State of New York. 
On April 30, 1900, he wrote to Mrs. 
Bellamy Storer (“My dear Maria’’) 
from Albany: “You may be inter- 


Roosevelt’s 


ested to know of the large percent- 
age of Catholics whom I have 
placed upon the various important 


commissions in New York State;” 


and in November of the same year, 
also to 


“Dear Maria”: 
“On every question, such as Church 
the Philippines, the 
marriage law in Cuba, Catholic rep- 
resentation on charitable bodies and 
Catholic chaplains in the Army and 
Navy, I have appeals from numer- 
ous Catholics. 


he wrote 


property in 


They are almost 
always appeals which I feel to be 
just, and I help them out to the 
best of my ability.” 

Every branch of the service of 
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the Government bears witness to 
the zeal with which the President 
has been helping the Roman Cath- 
olics “out to the best of his ability” 
from that day to this. 

And now comes an unkind cut 
from some of these very Catholics; 
and Catholics who live in Boston, 
from which city he appointed the 
bigoted Roman Catholic Demo- 
cratic editor of the Boston Pilot, a 
man named Roche, to the important 
position of consul at Genoa. Bos- 
ton, formerly the home of the Pil- 
grim and Puritan, is now that 
strong Roman Catholic city where 
Papal influence was strong enough 
in politics to bring all the promi- 
nent politicians of all parties to the 
funeral of Archbishop Williams last 
September; and also to close the 
City Hall, have the flag lowered to 
half mast and the city bells and 
fire alarms tolled on that occasion. 

In this very city the successor of 
that Archbishop—Dr. O’Connell— 
like the former Governor of 
New York, succumbed to the wiles 
of “My Dear Maria,” and is assist- 


has, 


ing her to arrange a series of lec- 
tures to be given by noted church- 
men under the auspices of the Cath- 
olic societies of the Eastern United 
States. 

A despatch from Boston to the 
Washington Star, dated October 30, 
1907, says: Mr. and Mrs. Bellamy 
Storer are preparing a campaign 
that will make Boston the center of 
Catholic activity in the country and 
at the same time emerge from the 
obscurity which has’ surrounded 
them since their controversy with 
President Roosevelt a year ago, 
with a social campaign that will as- 
tonish all Boston with its splendor. 

For the past week or two Mr. 
and Mrs. Storer have had as their 
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guest L’Abbé Felix Klein, professor 
of apologetics and literature in the 
Institute Catholique of Paris, who 
has lectured here on the political re- 
ligious situation in France. [The 
“wolf in sheep’s clothing” referred 
to in the October CoNvertTeD CATH- 
oLic.]| Various other Catholic not- 
ables have also accepted invitations 
to visit the Storers during the year. 

Mr. and Mrs. Storer have rented 
a front pew at the Cathedral of the 
Holy Cross and follow the services 
there very closely. With the assist- 
ance of Archbishop William O’Con- 
nell, they are arranging a series of 
lectures to be given by noted 
churchmen under the auspices of 
the Catholic societies of the Eastern 
United States. They have also ar- 
ranged with Archbishop Ireland of 
St. Paul to have some of the lec- 
ture courses continued in his dio- 
cese. The same arrangement has 
also been made with Bishop Mc- 
Quade of Rochester, N. Y. 

Mr. Storer, in an interview, said 
that he was afraid that his “little 
cottage will not permit entertain- 
ments on a large scale.” The “lit- 
tle cottage” is four stories high and 
has forty rooms. For sumptuous 
grandeur the house has no superior 
in this city. Its furnishings repre- 
sent the expenditure of hundreds of 
thousands of dollars. 


We have often warned not only 
President Roosevelt but politicians 
of all parties and men prominent in 
life, 
granting favors to the Papal agents 
At the 
Catholic 
at Indianapolis, the Wash- 


the various walks of against 


in the hope of advantage. 


recent convention of so- 
cieties 
ington Administration was plainly 
told that the influence of the hier- 
archy—and that meant the political 
power of all the Catholic societies 
—was for sale to that party which 
was likely to make the best return. 


And the Democratic gains in the 
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elections just held in New York, 
New Jersey and many other States 
afford practical demonstration that 
the Roman Catholic vote has by no 
means been “corralled” by the Re- 
publican party, in spite of all the 
Administration has done for the 
hierarchy both in this country and 
in the Philippines. 

And so Archbishop Ireland will 
also desert President Roosevelt! 
That is characteristically Catholic. 
THe CONVERTED CATHOLIC said long 
ago that the Pope’s followers can- 
not be relied upon in 
morals or politics. 


religion, 


If President Roosevelt had been 
more of a Protestant and had ap- 
pointed fewer Roman Catholics to 
office in view of the Catholic vote 
at future would not 
have brought the present troubles 


on his party. 


elections, he 


He knows now that 


the Roman Catholic hierarchy and 
the 
That he is a good Protes- 


office-holders cannot “deliver 
goods.” 
tant at times is evident from one of 
his letters to Mrs. Storer (May 18, 
1906), in which he said, “Some of 
the best people I have ever met 
were Protestants who had origin 
ally been Catholics.” It is a great 
pity for the whole nation that the 
President has not put some of these 
in positions of influence and power 
—in the Philippines, for example. 
The good Archbishop Aglipay of the 
Independent Philippine Church and 
his Bible-reading followers would 
have been placed on the same foot- 
ing before the people at large as the 
Papal agents, instead of being rep- 
resented to the American people in 
Taft’s official 
disturbers, if not worse. 


Secretary report as 
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IS YOUR TREASURE SAFE? 
Davin JAMES BurrELL, D.D., LL.D. 


Sermon preached in the Marble Collegiate Church, New York, Sunday, Oct. 27, 1907: 


Lay not up for yourself treasures upon 
earth, where moth and rust doth corrupt, 
and where thieves break through and 
steal: but lay up for yourselves treasures 
in heaven, where neither moth nor rust 
doth corrupt, and where thieves do not 
break through nor steal; for where your 
treasure is, there will your heart be also. 

Matthew vi: 19-21. 


E shall agree, probably, that 
W this has been a strenuous 
week. We have stood portentously 
near the Panic. Men’s 
hearts have been failing them for 
What about? About one 
“Gold! Gold! Gold! Gold! 
bright and yellow, hard and cold!” 
Men of wealth 
chariot, like 
driven too near the sun. It recalls 
the learned in our 
school days, Quid non mortalia pectora 
cogis, auri sacra fames! “What wilt 
thou not constrain us mortals to do, 
O frightful thirst of gold!” 

The newspapers are full of it. 
The air is aquiver with it. 
would think 
while 


verge of 


fear. 
thing: 


mounted the 
Phoebus, and 


have 
have 


line that we 


You 
was nothing 
in human life but to 
get it and hoard it and spend it. 

I stood at the foot of the statue 
of Washington, in front of the Sub- 
Wall Street, and 
watched a long line of depositors 
awaiting their turn. 


there 
worth 


Treasury in 


Here and there 
a touch of humor broke the misery 
of the situation; but for the most 
part the faces were eloquent of care 
and anxiety. For these people had 
laid up their treasure in Deposi- 
tories which were supposedly se- 
cured by the’ word “Trust” over 
their doorways; yet every heart was 
trembling with distrust. 


How to get it and how to keep 
it? Those are the world’s great 
questions. For years the people 
have been absorbed in the getting 
of it. And they have gotten it. 
There is plenty of money. You may 
not have all you would like, but 
there is plenty of it. On a sudden 
there is a flurry in the market- 
place; and the question is no longer 
how to get it, but how to keep it. 

If the Lord were to come to New 
York, and stand on the steps of the 
Sub-Treasury, where I was stand- 
ing the other day, I think he would 
have answered that question in 
these words: “Lay not up for yourself 
treasures upon earth, where moth and 
rust doth corrupt, and where thieves 
break through and steal: but lay up for 
yourselves treasures in heaven, where 
neither moth nor rust doth corrupt, 
and where thieves do not break 
through nor steal: for where your 
treasure is, there will your heart be 
also.” 

Our Lord was a Master of Eco- 
nomics; and here we have a Chapter 
in his Philosophy of Sound Finance. 

There are two Depositories for 
the Assets of Life. One is on the 
earth; of which He says, lay not up 
your treasure there. But why not? 
Secause of the vicissitudes of 
wealth. It has three enemies: the 
moth; the rust; the thief. 

The Moth is time. As the moth 
played havoc with the wealth of an 
Oriental magnate, which was large- 
ly in rich tapestries and Babylonish 
garments, so does time consume the 
relish and witchery of wealth. 





Our pleasure resorts are fre- 
quented by men who are hard 
pressed to spend their accumulated 
treasure. Once they sang, “If I 
had but a thousand a year, Robin 
Ruff; if I had but a thousand a 
year!” They gained it; a livelihood, 
a competence, a fortune; now the 
question is what shall they do with 
it? “This will I do; I will say to 
my soul: Soul, thou hast much 
goods laid up for many years. It 
is time to retire. Take thine ease; 
eat, drink and be merry!” But, 
alas, their moth-eaten. 
The pleasure is past. 
“They that look out of the windows 
are darkened; the keepers of the 
house do tremble; and desire fails!” 


wealth is 
power of 


Thus the man who longed for “a 


thousand a year” wears out, in the 
sad business of pleasure-seeking, 
the foolish fragment of his days. 

The Rust is avarice. We talk 
about “tainted money.” James 
spoke of it as “cankered;” and our 
Lord here calls it “rusted.” How 
does it become so? 

Sometimes in the getting. The 
Law of Industry is, “By the sweat 
of thy face shalt thou eat thy 
bread.” Every penny that comes to 
a man outside the periphery of that 
Law is a tainted penny. All wealth 
is dishonest which does not repre- 
sent a quid pro quo. 

Or it be corroded in the 
holding. As bread grows stale if 
it be not eaten, so gold and silver 
will tarnish, if not put into circula- 
tion. If you would keep them 
clean, you must pass them on. 

Or money may be tainted in the 
spending. We lift our eyebrows at 
the story of Cleopatra who is said 


to have dissolved a pearl in a goblet 


may 


of wine and quaffed it; but there 
are men and women doing that ev- 
ery day. I went through one of 
our great mercantile establishments 
a little while ago, a place where 
multi-millionaries invest their sup- 
erflux, and looking at the display of 
costly luxuries I came to a table of 
chinaware. I remarked of a dinner 
plate “That’s beautiful.” The sales- 
man said, “It ought to be; the price 
is $2,400.00 per dozen.” I said, “Is 
there anybody in the world that 
would buy it?” He replied, “We 
could not live if there were not.” 
sut think of it! Think of the poor 
and suffering on the river slopes; 
think of the twelve hundred mil- 
lions of people in the world who are 
ignorant of the Gospel; and here 
are men and women dissolving 
pearls in goblets of wine; and this 
is a Christian land! 

Sut extravagance is not the worst 
of the results of the yellow passion. 
It frequently leads to disregard of 
the noblest things and consequent 
loss of Character; as Jean Paul 
says, “Under the mountains of gold 
lie buried an army of giants.” 

3ut there is something worse 
still. The gold in the earrings of 
the daughters of Israel was not so 
bad as when, being molten, it re- 
appeared in the golden calf. The 
chase of fortune as the highest 
good leads inevitably to forgetful- 
ness of God! And the result? As 
those who worshipped the golden 
calf were obliged to drink its dust 
mingled with water, so must the 
devotees of mammon, sooner or 
later, quaff the shame and _ folly 
of it. 

And who is the “Thief?” There 
are thieves of high degree and low 
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degree; thieves in the slums and 
thieves in the market-place; thieves 
in purple and fine linen and thieves 
prowling at night in search of open 
windows; but the greatest of all 
thieves is Death. He takes ll. 
“We brought nothing into this 
world and it is certain we can take 
nothing out of it.” 

I do not know what you think 
you are worth; but I know what 
you will be “worth” in dollars and 
cents when your cold hand is open- 
ed at the last; for there will be 
nothing in it. Thus the parable 
comes true, “The partridge sitteth 
on eggs and hatcheth them not.” 

It is related that when Garrick 
was showing Doctor Johnson over 
his palatial home and exhibiting the 
objects of art, the pictures and tap- 
estries, he asked “Is it not magnifi- 
cent?” “Yes, David,” was the an- 
swer, “but these are the things that 
make death terrible!” 
have to leave them all. 


Aye, we 


If thou’rt rich, thou’rt poor; 
For, like an ass whose back with ingots 
bows, 
Thou bear’st thy heavy burden but a 
season, 
And death unloads thee. 
Wherefore, lay not up your treas- 


ures on earth. Surely not if you 
propose to live forever. But there 
is only one alternate. “Lay up your 
treasures in heaven, where neither 
moth nor rust doth corrupt and 
where thieves do not break through 
nor steal.” 

Can a man lay up his gold in 
heaven? Surely he can. For did 
not Christ say, “Make to yourselves 
friends of the mammon of unright- 
eousness, that when ye fail they 
may receive 
habitations?” 


you into everlasting 


The money we spend 
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in doing good will come back to 


us. 

1 am thinking of two October 
days. One of them was October 
9g, 1871, when Chicago was burned 
up. I stood at the successive 


bridges along the river, and saw the 
The fortunes of a 
lifetime were vanishing in a mo- 


streets aflame. 
ment. I saw men wringing their 
hands that day, because their all 
was burned up. But there are some 
things that cannot be burned up; 
and these are the real treasures of 
life. 

One of them is Eternal Truth. A 
man, born to live forever is bound 
to advise himself concerning the 
great verities of the Eternal Life. 

But what can a 
Eternal Truth? 
thing with it. 


man do with 
He can do every- 

“Knowledge is 
A thousand fold more can 
be done with Truth than with gold 
and silver, if one knows how to use 
it. 

And another of the things that do 
not perish with the using is Char- 
acter. If you have ever been at 
Abbotsford, you have wondered at 
the beauty of the place. But there 
is a singular pathos connected with 
it, by reason of the fact that Sir 
Walter Scott, misled by his archi- 
tects’ plans and specifications, was 
ruined in building it. On counting 
the cost he found himself a hopeless 
debtor for a hundred thousand 
pounds. “What shall I do?’ said 
he; “By God’s grace, though I die 
penniless, I will cancel my obliga- 
tions.” And that is what he did. 

We say of a man that when ‘he 
gets a fortune that he is “a made 
man,” and when his fortune slips 
away from him, we say he is 


power.” 
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“ruined.” Nay, a million cannot make 
a man, nor can its loss ruin him. 
if he keeps his character he still has 
all that is worth having; for “an 
honest man’s the noblest work of 
God.” 


It’s no in titles nor in rank, 

It’s no in wealth in Lun’on Bank 
To purchase peace and rest; 

It’s no in makin’ muckle mair, 
It’s no in books, it’s no in lear, 
To mak’ us truly blest. 


And there is still another thing 
that lives forever; to wit, Useful- 
When 
Roundheads 


ness. his 
were the 
monuments of Papistry in Scotland, 
they entered a Cathedral where the 
Twelve Apostles in bronze stood in 
niches along the wall. 


and 
destroying 


Cromwell 


“Tear them 
down,” he cried, “and send them to 
the mint. 
as English 


Put them in circulation 
pence. What are 
apostles good for but to go about 
doing good?” So of Truth and 
Character: they are splendid assets, 
but they realize nothing unless they 
are invested for the divine glory 
and the good of those about us. 

In one of the old church-yards 
in England there is a gravestone 
with this inscription: 

Who, who, who lies here? 
I, Robert of Dorchester, 
That I spent, I had; 

That I lent, I lost, 

That I gave, I have. 

And this giving is the main thing 
Sir Walter Raleigh, who 
sail in 


after all. 


set quest of treasure, re- 
from broken 
disappointed man. But he 


brought back with him, from be- 


turned his voyage a 


and 


yond the Western seas, a strange 


tuber called “potato,” which has 
proved to succeeding generations a 


greater blessing than all the fab- 


ulous gold he dreamed of. We are 
immortalized not by the rich ban- 


quets on our tables, but by the 


bread we distribute to those waiting 
at our 


doors. It is what a man 


gives out that is forever his. It is 
what we do for God and our fel- 
low that “the tooth 


men survives 


of Time and razure of Oblivion.” | 


[ spoke of two October days. 
One of them was October oth, 1871; 
the other was October 14th, 1857, 
when there was a great panic in 
Wall Street. 
vanishing 


That was a day of 
fortunes and_ sinking 
hearts. And what was the result? 
Men began to that after all 
there is something better than dol- 
lars 


see 
and cents. On finding them- 
selves penniless, many fell on their 
knees. Then the great re- 
multitudes 
crated their lives to the service of 
God. 


came 


vival, in which conse- 


Well, these are the lessons of the 
flurry in Wall Street. I have spent 
no time in asking who is to blame 
for it. The proper question is, what 
Shall 
we hear the Master, speaking from 
the the 


Shall we harken as He says, “Lay 


are we going to do about it? 


steps of Sub-Treasury ? 
not up for yourselves treasures here, 
but lay them up in heaven.” 

The clinching of the argument is 
in his last word, “For where your 
treasure is, there will your heart be 
also.” “Tis home where’er the heart 


is. If you make your home on 


earth you will have to quit it. If 
you make your home in _ heaven, 
find 
before you, an eternal possession 
that hath 


whose builder and maker is God. 


you will your treasure there 


in a city foundations, 
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A LIBERAL JESUIT AGAINST THE POPE. 


AST month Father Tyrrell, the 
& English Jesuit, gave further 
evidence that the Anglo-Saxon race 
cannot be subdued by the Papal 
power, which asserts supremacy 
over all peoples, both spiritual and 
temporal. Tyrrell is an English- 
man with all the national love of 
free speech and liberty of con- 
science, which even his training as 
a Jesuit could not eradicate. Hence 
the following despatch from Rome, 
dated October 26, 1907: 

The Pope will probably issue 
soon an announcement of the 
ecclesiastical punishment inflicted 
on Father Tyrrell, the English 
Jesuit, whose books on religious 
subjects have been condemned by 
the Holy Office. It is not known 
what the form of punishment will 
be, but it is said that it will not 
be excommunication, 


WHAT HAS FATHER TYRRELL DONE? 

In the issues of the London Times 
for September 30 and October 1, ap- 
pear two articles on “The Pope and 
Modernism” from the pen of Father 
George Tyrrell. Of this priest the 
Times in an editorial says: “He is 
an ecclesiastic of English tongue, 
resident at times in the center of 
English life, in a country which is 
to the world of the twentieth cen- 
tury what Italy was to the world of 
the first. He has been a student 
from his youth up until now. He 
has watched the processes of scien- 
tific investigation. He has taken 
his Bible, as it were, to pieces, and 
has found his reverence for its reve- 
lation increase with his keener in- 
sight into the way in which it grew 
together. In process of time he has 
given to the world some idea of the 


thoughts that these studies have in- 
stilled into his mind.” 

Father Tyrrell describes himself 
as “one who feels no particular 
pride in claiming to know the 
scholastic system inside as well as 
out; who has passed his ad gradum 
in scholastic divinity ; and who once 
suffered a good deal of harassing 
for what was considered his exces- 
sive zeal for the Thomistic revival 
of Leo XIII, and received in con- 
sequence the condolences and moral 
support of Cardinal Mazella, of 
Father Billot, S. J..—then, as now, 
the light of the Roman College— 
and of many other neo-scholastics.” 

The articles are closely reasoned 
and consist in most part of a series 
of short trenchant sentences tra- 
versing utterances quoted from the 
Pope’s recent Encyclical on “Mod- 
ernism.” i al 
THE WRITER OF THE ENCYCLICAL. 

In Father Tyrrell’s opinion the 
Encyclical’s “controversial exposi- 
tion of modernism” is from the pen 
of some subtle scholastic theologian 
unusually well versed in the litera- 
ture of his subject, which, however, 
he criticizes entirely in the light of 
his own categories . . . But of 
his good faith there can be no ques- 
tion. There is no hook in his mind 
for these ideas to lay hold of; he 
grips them from outside. They are 
stuck into his brain, but do not 
grow out of it; nor can he imagine 
minds constituted otherwise than 
his own. 

How far this subtle disquisition 
on science-theory and the principles 
of criticism emanates from the mind 
of Pius X, or is even within his 
comprehension, is open to question. 
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The purpose of the Encyclical is 
to silence the recent allegation that 
the Pope condemns what he does 
not understand, but Father Tyrrell 
reminds us that understanding can- 
not be done by deputy, like corre- 
spondence. He recognizes, how- 
ever, the Pope’s own voice “in the 
drastic measures prescribed,” as al- 
so in parts of the document, in 
which, “going outside of his sphere 
as a judge of Pius 
X goes on to “condemy the char- 
acters, secret intentions and motives 
of the modernists, extending to 
their persons the aversion, he, as a 
scholastic, so naturally entertains 
for their teaching.” 

Pius X knows too well 
that, as regards the clergy, the re- 
gions most free from modernism— 
Spain, Southern Italy, Sicily, South 
America 


doctrines,” 


only 





are just those where im- 
morality most abounds. “But there 
are certainly worse forms of im- 
morality than concubinage,” accord- 
ing to the Encyclical. The “mod- 


ernists” are described as “hypo- 


crites.” They boast themselves the 
reformers, but are secretly in league 
with the Pope’s enemies; they “play 
the parts of the rationalist and the 
Catholic by turns to catch the un- 
wary ;” by novel and cunning arti- 
fices the of the 
church. “Under pretext of conscien- 
tiousness they try to ascribe to their 


seek subversion 


zeal for truth what is simply the re- 
sult of their pride and contumacy.” 
Their one desire is “to get them- 
selves talked about.” They are eaten 


up with just that indecent inquisi- 
tiveness and intellectual pride from 
which scholastic theologians, with 
their well-known modest hesitancy 
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and reverently-reined curiosity, are 
so singularly free. 

That is how the Pope regards the 
liberal Catholics. Father Tyrrell 
defends his theology and sneers at 
“the individual mind of the Pope.” 
He says: 

“The modernist movement had 
quickened a thousand dim dreams 
of reunion into enthusiastic hopes. 
When lo! Pius X comes forward 
with a stone in one hand and a 
scorpion in the other. Thousands 
of the most deeply religious souls, 
scandalized by the crude identifica~ 
tion of scholasticism with Cath. 
olicism, will be kept from the sac- 
raments. a 

“Nor can the wholesale alienation 
of the educated classes, with its im- 
plied contempt of the clerical mind, 
tell otherwise than disastrously on 
the less educated multitudes, al- 
ready rapidly falling away from the 
church, who in these matters 
variably follow from afar 
fashion of their betters.” 


& 
WHAT “THE TIMES” 


in- 
the 


SAYS. 

The London Times, commenting 
upon Father Tyrrell’s articles, or 
rather,’ on the itself, 
says: 


Encyclical 


It is, of course, the concern of 
the Roman Church whether this is 
or is not a time in the history of 
intellectual process and of national 
development when such a_ pro- 
nouncement might be expected to 
redound to the credit of the faith 
for which the church stands. Men 
may be pardoned if they say to 
these champions of servility to an- 
tique standards: “By their fruits ye 
shall know them.” Take Father 
Tyrrell’s list —“Spain; Southern 
Italy, Sicily, South America”—they 
are all of them countries where 
morality is proportioned to lack of 
enlightenment, where the faithful 
may compound for such occasional 
sins as they have a mind to, but woe 
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betide them if they are found read- 
ing the simple words of the Ever- 
lasting Gospel in their own tongue 
without the personal guidance of 
the representative of the church, 
which is the sole interpreter of 
Holy Writ. Or take another list 
that might easily be compiled— 
Great britain, Germany, the United 
States, the British Colonies—they 
all of them show a higher level of 
individual morality, and it is notori- 
ous that the devout Roman Cath- 
olics among their populations are 
of a freer spirit than their Latin 
fellows. Is it wise for the Roman 
See, at a moment when its “most 
faithful sons” are bidding it put 
its house in order, to challenge 
these comparisons between the re- 
spective results of slavery and free- 
dom? But the folly of this is as 
nothing compared with the attempt 
to play with the very fires from 
which the Roman Church here pro- 
fesses to guard its children. For 
science is not to be wholly “taboo” 
aiter all. Given sufficient financial 
support from the faithful laity, 
Rome is to have its College of 
Sciences, in which the very experi- 
ments will fail of their own motion, 
if their success should lead some 
too intrepid investigator “beyond 
the limits of revealed doctrine.” 
The effect of these controversies, 
dissensions and revilings within the 
Roman Church will lead large num- 
bers of intelligent Roman Catholics 
to enquire for another way of life 
in the spiritual realm. They will 
surely ask whether God has not 
provided a way of salvation differ- 
ent from the devious path in which 
they have been wandering. Their 
groping after light now is pitiful. 
They do not know how, without 
Pope or priest, to come to Him 
who is the Light of the World. The 
Church of Rome has so thrust its 
dogmas, sacraments and ceremonies 


before the eyes of the people that 


the living, loving Saviour cannot 
be seen by them. 

“Come out of her, my people” is 
the word of the Lord to these in- 
telligent Catholics. 

& 

DEPRIVED OF THE SACRAMENTS. 

The latest announcement regard- 
ing this liberal Jesuit is contained 
in the following despatch: 

Rome, October 29.—The Vatican 
to-day announced that the Rev. 
Father Tyrrell, the noted English 
Jesuit, whose books on_ religious 
subjects were condemned by the 
Holy Office and who severely criti- 
cised the Pope’s Encyclical on Mod- 
ernism, has been deprived of the 
right to administer the sacraments, 
pending the final action of the Pon- 
tiff in the matter. 

The New York Tribune in pub- 
lishing this despatch added this 
summary of the Tyrrell case: 

Father Tyrrell, in his criticism of 
the recent Papal Encyclical on 
Modernism, said that it was di- 
rected against him and his friends 
personally ; that it was not pastoral, 
but polemical and argumentative, 
and that therefore its author came 
down from the high plane from 
which the Pope should address his 
people. The Jesuit father conclud- 
ed with saying that the Bishops 
would obey, but that eventually 
things would fall into the old rut 
and that modernism would proceed 
with redoubled vigor, like a river 
which, having been for a_ time 
dammed up, was set free from its 
barriers. 

As the Pope has practically 
“kicked” Father Tyrrell out of the 
Roman Catholic Church, we hope 
the learned Jesuit will learn that 
the Christian religion means union 
with God through Christ, and that 


he can come to the Saviour in spite 


of the Pope. 





—— 
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WHOLESALE EXCOMMUNICATIONS., 


Later still comes this dispatch: 


Rome, Oct. 30.—The virtual ex- 
communication of the Rev. Father 
Tyrrell, the English Jesuit, who se- 
verely criticized the Pope’s recent en- 
cyclical on modernism, will, it is said, 
probably be followed by the adop- 
tion of similar measures against 
German, Italian and French mod- 
ernists. 

The retirement of Mgr. Lacroix, 
Bishop of Tarentaise, France, who 
favored the acceptance by the clergy 
of the church and state separation law, 
is considered to be primarily due to 
the prelate’s lack of sympathy with the 
present ultramontane policy of the 
Vatican, 

This was followed by the following 
special dispatch to the New York Sun, 
October 31, under the heading, “Ex- 
communicates Critics”: 

Rome, October 30.—A pamphlet 
entitled “The Programme of the Mod- 
ernists,” which was issued the other 
day as an answer to the recent Papal 
encyclical, has now brought excom- 
munication upon the anonymous au- 
thors. The Cardinal Vicar has issued 
a decree forbidding the selling, read- 
ing or keeping of the pamphlet as a 
mortal sin. The decree continues: 

“As the authors of this so-called 
reply strenuously defend the system 
which is described in the Encyclical 
as the synthesis of all heresies, the 
Holy Father by this decree excom- 
municates the authors and all who 
have in any way assisted in the com- 
pilation of the book.” 

The Pope reserves the power of ab- 
solving from this censure, which he 
points out has the same force as if 
delivered personally, the authors, who, 
if they are priests, incur canonical ir- 
regularity. It is suspected that the 
Rev. Romolo Murri, leader of the 
Italian Modernists, and the Rev. 


Father Boniuti, who was recently re- 
moved from his professorship at the 
Koman Seminary for his Modernist 
views, are the chief authors, 
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The Word ‘* Romanism.”’ 

It is perhaps a sign of the times that 
American Catholics do not like to read 
or hear allusions to their submission 
to the Italian clique at the Vatican. 
Indeed, they do not even like their 
association with it to be mentioned. 
A curious instance of this occurred a 
few weeks ago when “Surprised” 
wrote to Harper's Weekly from Chi- 
cago to protest against that influential 
journal's use of the word “Roman- 
ism’”—which word was considered to 
be “insulting and offensive.” He adds 
that “ ‘Roman Catholicism’ is used by 
unbigoted persons —‘Romanism’ is 
used by persons either bigoted, igno- 
rant or impolite. I hope you will not 
permit this offensive word (offspring 
of a bigoted past) to be used again.” 

Two letters appeared in later issues, 
in one of which Williams Henry, writ- 
ing from Philadelphia, said: “The 
Roman Catholic Church is a branch of 
the Catholic Church, but a much mod- 
ernized one, as she has seen fit by de- 
cree to make such latter-day cults as 
the Immaculate Conception and the 
Infallibility of the Pope (the latter 
scarce thirty-seven years ago) of the 
faith. ‘Surprised’ need only read very 
little history, as written by the ancient 
fathers, to thoroughly convince him- 
self that Romanism is not an incorrect 
name after all.” 

Another correspondent (“Ameri- 
can”) of Harper's Weekly, writing 
under date of September 25, says: 
“Romanism as applied to the system 
of the Roman Church is correct. The 
system of the Jewish religion is called 
Judaism; of the Mohammedan, Mo- 


hammedanism ; of the Mormons, Mor- 
monism ; etc. . « « The dis- 
tinctive word is ‘Roman,’ and the 
system of the Roman Church is 
naturally called Romanism.” 
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THE PRINCIPLES OF LIBERAL CATHOLICISM. 


. [= 
By Specrator CATHOLICUS. 


'The author of this article is a Catholic priest in good canonical standing. It 


was written shortly before Pius X’s late Syllabus and Encyclical. 


He would doubt- 


less cease to be in good standing if his name were given.—Editor /ndependent.] 


HOEVER even superficially 
W examines the present condi- 
tion of the Roman Catholic Church 
must be struck with the disquiet and 
dissension which lie beneath the ex- 
ternal uniformity of that venerable 
communion, The liberal and the con- 
servative parties within the church 
are drifting ever further apart, their 
respective policies are settling into in- 
creasingly hostile their 
spirit and attitude are every day be- 
coming more difficult to unite and re- 
concile. Catholic biblical scholars 
are grouped in two schools, the crit- 
ical and the traditional, and are at- 


statements, 


tacking one another constantly and 
bitterly ; Catholic philosophers are in 
a state of war, the Immanentists on 
the one side, the strict Thomists on 
the other; Catholic theologians are 
drawn up in array, those of the specu- 
lative facing those of the historical 
method, and already the passage of 
compliments betwéen them recalls the 
days of old, when Jesuit and Domin- 
ican artillery shook the world on the 
question of grace and fore- 
knowledge, or when the brown fol- 
lowers of Duns Scotus and the white 


God’s 


legions of Thomas Aquinas fought 
the 
Finally, a 
great number of Catholics who are 
not biblical, philosophical or theo- 
logical experts, are calling for reform 
in many grave, practical matters re- 
the Church’s doctrine, gov- 
ernment and discipline. 


their battle of five centuries on 
Immaculate Conception. 


specting 


The divisions which now: exist are 
so serious and the questions at issue 


so fundamental, that in literal truth 
they have brought Catholic Chris- 
tianity face to face with a crisis which 
even in her history of nineteen cen- 
turies has no parallel. The dispute 
is no longer whether this or that 
theological school shall prevail, or 
whether one Papal policy should be 
preferred to another. To-day the 
question is of changes and adapta- 
tions which will radically alter the 
corporate spirit and the historic tra- 
dition of Roman Catholicism. That 
the case is thus critical is perfectly 
plain to every one acquainted with 
the situation. The Civilta Cattolica, 
a Vatican organ conducted by the 
Jesuits, devoted the greater part of 
its space in an issue of last winter 
to raising a cry of alarm against the 
tide of liberalism which is rising in 
every civilized country and threaten- 
ing to sweep away, even to the foun- 
dations, many of the traditional forms 
of Catholic thought. The Etudes, a 
French Jesuit review, follows suit, 
maintaining that the modern views of 
biblical criticism and dogmatic inter- 
pretation advocated by many Cath- 
olics are un-Catholic, dangerous and 
destructive. A host of writers are 
charging Loisy, Lagrange, Hummel- 
auer, Tyrrell, LeRoy and Blondel— 
[intelligent and learned Roman Cath- 
olic priests] with the most serious 
dogmatic transgressions. And as for 
the inferior class of pamphleteers— 
men like Meignan, Delassus, Fon- 
tane and that valiant foe of Le Nou- 
veau Catholicisme, Bishop Turinaz of 
Nancy, they are forever warning the 
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world that the new spirit abroad is 
nothing less than the precursor to an 
unexampled apostasy. 

By far the great majority of lib- 
eral Catholics have been led to their 
conclusions by study, observation and 
reflection. If they adopt critical 
views, it is not because they have 
read some German rationalist, but be- 
cause they have gone over the evi- 
dence in the case, and found that 
if they were to be true to their own 
intelligence they must abandon many 
opinions which they once held and 
once even hoped to defend. If they 
come to a new conception of church 
authority it is not because they have 
been carried away by Dollinger or 
Martineau, but because they have 
Studied with absolute intellectual fair- 
ness the history of the church and the 
history of dogma. If they feel im- 
patient at great ecclesiastical abuses 
it is not because they are rationalists, 
but because they put clearly and 
definitely before their minds what 
Many conservatives are thinking fur- 
tively, and hardly dare to acknowl- 
edge even to themselves. If they call 
for reform, they are not acting upon 
a whim, but are following in the 
footsteps of some of the most illus- 
trious Catholics of modern times— 
Montalembert, Dupanloup, Stross- 
meyer, Manning, Ehrhard, Kraus and 
Schell. No, we are not animated by 
the wish to destroy, but by the zeal 
to promote pure, spiritual Catholicity. 
We see the Church declining al- 
most everywhere. The countries 
which she still holds are not greatly 
to her credit; the nations which she 
has lost lead the civilization of the 
world. We see Rome distrusted 
even by the fairest men outside the 
«church, and its yoke borne with dis- 








content and irritation by thousands 
within the church itself. In the face 
of all this the liberal Catholic says: 
“Let us conscientiously examine if 
this deplorable situation be not 
largely due to some fault of our 
own. If we find such a fault, let 
us neither deny nor palliate it, but 
for the love of souls and the King- 
dom of Christ, reform it, no matter 
how deep the knife may cut. If 
we discover selfishness, ambition, 
despotism or intolerance as the root 
of the evil, let us confess them and 
destroy them, so that Gospel re- 
ligion, as meek and merciful, as 
full of love, truthfulness and humil- 
ity as the Lord Himself, may shine 
in its immortal beauty upon the 
eyes of modern men who are sick 
of doubt, weary of negation and 
longing for God.” 

This, then, is the fundamental posi- 
tion of liberal Catholicism, that the 
church should uncover and correct 
existing abuses, deficiencies and scan- 
dals. The liberal Catholic cultivates 
the state of mind which will recog- 
nize an abuse when it sees one, and 
he avoids that  self-sophistication 
which imagines that our first duty in 
the presence of blunders of govern- 
ment or theology is to conceal or 
excuse them, even if they be those 
connected with Galileo, the Inquisi- 
tion or Alexander VI. 

Some of these abuses, the liberal 
Catholic thinks, are of the gravest 
possible kind. While they exist the 
Catholic Church can no more win 
back her losses in the modern world 
than a man by stretching can reach 
the stars. Perhaps the most deadly of 
these abuses is despotism, the despot- 
ism of an Italian oligarchy who are 
every day showing their contempt 
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for the freedom and self-respect of 
other peoples. The American peo- 
ple, priests and hierarchy have been 
repeatedly insulted by the govern- 
ing board of Italian Curialists who 
allow into their councils no inter- 
national representation. Bishops and 
archbishops have been appointed to 
important sees here who were not 
even mentioned in the nominating 
lists sent over to Rome, and we 
have seen the highest ecclesiastical 
dignities bestowed as prizes for in- 
trigue. Bitter will be the fruit of 
these outrages among a people to 
whom government without repre- 
sentation is always and everywhere 
synonymous with intolerable tyran- 
ny. By similar tactics Rome first 
alienated and then lost the world; 
and surely as run the laws of fate, 
she will lose America, too, if she 
does not change. 

In the second place, the liberal 
Catholic believes that a Christian re- 
ligion ought to give its sympathy and 
blessing to every sound form of gov- 
ernment and every advance of civil- 
ization. He thinks it a scandal and 
a shame that a Christian theology 
should contain any teaching which 
conflicts with those principles of lib- 
erty on which every free modern 
State is established. Yet Roman 
theology maintains rigorously that 
Christian doctrine absolutely de- 
mands union of church and State, 
and it condemns outright and with- 
out a dissenting voice separation of 
church and State as an impious 
abuse. Those Catholics who ven- 
tured to think otherwise on this sub- 
ject were condemned by the Syllabus 
of Pius IX. We American Cath- 
olics ourselves were warned in Leo 
XIIT’s “Longingua Oceani” against 


imagining that the government of 
our Republic is perfect, since it falls 
short in this important respect. The 
same teaching was enforced recently 
in Pius X’s encyclical to the French 
Catholics; and at this very hour we 
are beholding with shame and dismay 
one of the most apostolic prelates 
of the church, Bishop Bonomelli of 
Cremona, censured by Rome for put- 
ing forth the opinion in his Lenten 
pastoral that church and State should 
be separate and independent in the 
modern world. This Roman teach- 
ing is essentially hostile to the con- 
stitution of this country, and we 
Catholics of America who are heart- 
ily loyal to our constitution are 
thereby disloyal, and must be dis- 
loyal, to this monstrous pretension 
of the men and the theology that 
profess to guide us to eternal sal- 
vation. The liberal Catholic claims 
that Christ the Lord never gave 
any semblance of sanction to such 
a pretension; he holds that no num- 
ber of Popes or Italian Curialists 
can ever make it aught else than 
a relic of medieval theocracy in 
which the Roman Pontiff was sov- 
ereign of the world; and he calls 
for the open and official repudiation 
of it as a secular encroachment up- 
on the Gospel, and as an offense 
and a stumbling-block to the men 
who are to be converted and sanc- 
tified to-day. 

With equal insistence the liberal 
Catholic protests against the official 
theological teaching on freedom of 
conscience. That teaching is that 
religious toleration by the State is 
wrong in principle and cannot be 
sanctioned by Catholicity. Once 
again the Syllabus of Pius IX. con- 
demns all who hold to the contrary ; 
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and once again the Catholic who be- 
lieves in religious toleration, not as 
an expediency, but as a principle, 
must be disloyal to the theology 
which is called authoritative and of- 
ficial. The liberal Catholic is con- 
vinced that religious toleration is, in 
principle, the chief foundation and the 
most sacred possession of modern 
civilization, and he looks upon the 
Roman denial of it as a hideous rem- 
nant of the days when the Inquisi- 
tion, armed with a Roman commis- 
sion, deluged Europe with blood. 

These two teachings as to church 
and State and freedom of conscience 
are not Catholic or Gospel, but Ro- 
man and theocratic doctrine. They 
are not thrust forward, but are 
slurred over in a manner which 
must pain every straightforward 
conscience. To the credit of our 
American character be it said, that 
it is not unknown in our semin- 
aries that when these monstrous 
tenets are proclaimed from the pro- 
fessor’s chair, a roomful of Amer- 
ican boys have given audible ex- 
pression to their indignation and 
contempt. Hundreds of priests, 
speaking confidentially of the Syl- 
labus, are not slow in uttering their 
anger against that document of 
insane reactionism — the Magna 
Charta of the Italian Curia. But 
the liberal Catholic wishes to go 
further than the expression of pri- 
vate resentment. He maintains that 
the modern world will never lay 
aside its too well-grounded sus- 
picion of Catholicity, until Cath- 
olicity, publicly and heartily, re- 
pudiates the errors and brutalities 
of Rome. 

It is clear from all that has been 
said that what we advocate involves 


a great change in the ordinary con- 
ceptions of church authority. The 
liberal Catholic believes in taking 
the utterances of our Roman gover- 
nors, not as the oracles of Deity, 
but as the words of exceedingly 
fallible and limited men. No other 
view is tenable to a man that knows 
history. We have seen a Roman 
congregation deciding with Papal 
sanction in 1633 that the earth does 
not travel around the sun and that 
it is heresy to hold that it does. We 
have seen the Roman Curia refus- 
ing for a hundred and fifty years to 
allow the vernacular Bible to be 
read in Italy. We have seen masses 
ordered and the breviary imposed, 
to commemorate miracles which are 
preposterous frauds. We have seen 
Pope Innocent VIII. in his “Sum- 
mis desiderantes” of 1484 teaching 
that miscarriages, bad crops and 
diseases of cattle were caused by 
witches, and the same Pope ap- 
pointing a Dominican monster as 
chief inquisitor to destroy these 
covenanters with Satan, the result 
of whose apostolic crusade was the 
slaughter of thousands of old wom- 
en. From instances like these, the 
liberal Catholic concludes that the 
decisions of Rome are to be ration- 
ally criticised and its authority sub- 
mitted to the fullest examination 
which we can give. 

In fact, the liberal Catholic goes 
further than this. He distinguishes 
sharply between Romanism and 
Catholicity, or, to use the phrase 
of the historian Franz Xavier Kraus, 
between political and spiritual Cath- 
olicity. Political or secular Cath- 
olicity is really not Catholicity 
[Christianity] at all. Its authority 
is not the Gospel, but the Italian 





Curia. 


It means theocracy, clerical- 
ism, temporal power, worldly ag- 
grandizement, barbaric ceremonial, 
and the whole earth paying tribute 
in gold and jewels to a swarm of 
ecclesiastical courtiers. Spiritual 
Catholicity means poverty, un- 
worldly aims, unpolitical theology, 
ununiformed Christianity, a govern- 
ment that is fatherly and without 
intrigue, a church that abhors coer- 
cion, forbids superstition, and 
strives only to extend on the earth 
the Kingdom of the Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

I have space for only a few 
words on two other reforms—in- 
tellectual freedom and sane, evan- 
gelical devotion. Intellectual free- 
dom is not allowed us by the 
Italian Curia. The Congregation of 
the Index has stood in the way of 
nearly every advance of modern in- 
The rules of the Index, 
revised by Leo XIII., 
would, if observed, reduce the Cath- 
olic student to intellectual decay. 
The Index-list of prohibited books 
contains sO many names of our 
best scholars that it is rapidly be- 
coming our roll of honor. So well, 
indeed, has this Congregation done 


telligence. 
even as 


its work that one may find in more 
than one-half of our seminaries and 
universities brilliant men who dare 
not publish the results of their 
studies, but sorrowfully choose ,un- 
productive silence rather than risk 
the crushing blow of Roman con- 
demnation. The consequence is 
that Catholic scholarship is now in 
We hold a shameful 
position in research and criticism; 
we are despised by the leaders of 
thought. It is true, we are making 
some feeble efforts to write a truth- 


its iron age. 


ful history of dogma. But as for 
great creative work, this is impos- 
sible while the Index continues to 
paralyze the nerve of scholarship. 
The Roman authorities have dic- 
tated our philosophy and forbidden 
us to think in any but scholastic 
forms. Leo XIII made Thomas 
Aquinas a mandatory authority; 
and if any reader cares to peruse a 
very death sentence on human in- 
tellect, let him read the “Gravissime 
Nos,” Leo’s letter to the Jesuits, 
commanding them forever to hold 
to the rigid letter of Aquinas. Un- 
der Pius X the darkness has deep- 
ened. The present Pope is a man 
of great simplicity and _ personal 
holiness; but he is absolutely unac- 
quainted with critical learning, and 
he yields, with a readiness which 
is causing dismay among Catholic 
scholars, to the obscurantism of the 
Roman Congregations, the members 
of which to-day are worthy de- 
scendants of the men who forbade 
people to believe that the earth goes 
round the sun, and who put Lord 
Bacon and the Italian translation 
of “Paradise Lost” upon the Index. 

This disastrous policy is worthy 
only of Mohammedanism. We call 
for freedom and encouragement for 
our scholars, and for the striking off 
of the chains which bind the in- 
telligence of the educated Catholic. 
It is true, this freedom would lead 
to results which to many seem 
grave. But these results are bound 
to come. It is better to be pre- 
pared for this inevitable shock by 
our own scholars, rather than to 


drive these scholars from the 


church, and to learn the truth from 
our enemies, from whom we can- 
not safely receive it. 
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As to devotions, one word. In- 
to the language and spirit of many 
popular, but officially sanctioned, 
devotions, outrageous superstitions 
have made their way. Language 
is addressed to creatures which 
should be spoken only to God; pre- 
posterous miracles, repulsive revela- 
tions, and meaningless prodigality 
of indulgences, threaten the exist- 
ence of pure, interior, evangelical 
prayer. Let us not bury it beneath 
a wilderness of husks! 

These are some of our positions. 
Only in adopting them, we think, 
can the church retain her own ad- 
herents who know what education 
means. We are facing a crisis in 
which the church will perish if she 
clings to Index and Inquisition, to 
medieval theocracy, to despotism 


‘and hostility to the light. But we 


are fain to believe that this will not 
be her policy, but that she will dis- 
engage herself from the vain con- 
trivances of usurping men and the 
accumulated vagaries of past ages, 
and appear before the world as its 
true spiritual teacher, the daughter 
of the Holy Spirit and the bride of 
Christ.— New York Independent, 
October 10, 1907. 


As the editor of the /ndependent— 
Rev. Dr. William Hayes Ward— 
says, this “liberal” priest would 
not only lose his “good standing,” 
his fine parish and fat living, but 
he would be excommunicated if he 
had allowed his name to be pub- 
lished with his article. What cow- 
ards those “liberal” Catholic priests 
are! The Roman Church has made 
them so. But they are American citi- 
zens and should be free men. Bible 
religion will make them so. 
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Bits of Correspondence. 

Dear Brother O’Connor:—Your 
correspondent has been a converted 
Catholic for eighteen years. For 
fifteen years I have been in the 
ministry, and have had some suc- 
cess among Roman Catholics. This 
year I have become acquainted 
with THe CoNveRTED CATHOLIC, and 
as two young Catholics have re- 
cently been converted, and are in 
need of spiritual help, I would be 
glad if you would send the maga- 
zine to them. I also want it to be- 
come my own monthly friend. 

[ enclose subscription for the 
magazine to be sent to the addresses 
given. Also please send me some 
copies for distribution among Ro- 
man Catholics. Li 





“IT think you are a brave minis- 
ter, and I wish there were many 
more like you. You can see the 
position of the Roman Church in 
the political situation, and are not 
afraid to tell the truth about it. 
Your letters to Cardinal Gibbons 
are certainly plain enough for any- 
body to understand. 

“Mus. J. T." 

From Boston.—‘Congratulations 
on being established in your new 
home! May Cardinal Gibbons prof- 
it by your description of its work 
in the past, and of the blessed Gos- 
pel there to be proclaimed. You 
have been, sending your magazine 
to Miss P., who is now in Maine. 
This year’s copy was given her by 
a friend who is a converted Cath- 
olic herself, and a truly converted 
one. She has been in our training 
school for two years, and has done 
much missionary work. 

“God bless you! I pray for you 
and read your magazine with great 
interest. Mrs. A. J. Gorpon.” 
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FIFTY YEARS OF PRAYER—MANY CATHOLICS CONVERTED. 


N October the fiftieth anniver- 
| sary of the Fulton Street Pray- 
er Meeting—established in 1857 by 
the saintly Mr. Lanphier—was cele- 
brated by special meetings at 113 Ful- 
ton Street, New York, and two ser- 
vices at the Marble Collegiate 
Church, Fifth Avenue and Twenty- 
ninth Street, of which the Rev. Dr. 
David J. Burrell is pastor. 

At all the meetings happy refer- 
ence was made to the wonderful 
things that God has done in past 
years in answer to the prayers of His 
people offered day after day and week 
after week in this noon-day gather- 
ing that now possesses a world-wide 
fame. 

Several books have been written on 
this subject—one of them by Dr. S. 
Irenzeus Prime, the famous editor of 
the New York Observer, entitled 
“Fifteen Years of Prayer in the Ful- 
ton Street Meeting.” From this vol- 
ume we select a few of the remark- 
able letters and testimonies bearing 
upon the conversion of Roman Cath- 
olics, 

A REQUEST FOR PRAYER, 

To the Fulton Street Prayer Meet- 
ing:—I am a Roman Catholic, but I 
have seen with deep interest the good 
accomplished threugh your powerful 
influence. I feel that I need the co- 
operation and intercession of Chris- 
tian friends to assist me in the work 
of conversion and therefore I solicit 
it for Jesus’ sake, as a Christian and 
sinner, even though not of your per- 
suasion. 

& 
A CATHOLIC AND HER BIBLE. 

In one of the meetings a gentle- 
man said: 

A young Christian lady of this city 
went about a certain neighborhood, 
distributing Bibles to French Roman 


Catholics. To as many as would re- 
ceive it, she gave a Bible in French. 
Some received it, and among the rest 
one poor woman. 

Some days after, her brother was 
out on the same errand—the distribu- 
tion of Bibles in French—and it hap- 
pened that he went into the house 
of this same French woman. After 
being seated, she was asked by the 
young man whether she had a Bible. 
She looked at her visitor very atten- 
tively, and finally said: 

“Why do you ask me if I have a 
Bible?” 

“TI only wanted to know if you 
would like to have one.” 

“Then you are not a Catholic, are 
you?” she inquired. 

“No, I am not a Catholic; I am a 
Protestant, and I came to inquire if 
it would be agreeable to you to re- 
ceive a Bible:” 

“Oh! sir,” said she, “I was afraid 
you were a Roman Catholic, and was 
afraid to answer.” Then, pulling a 
little Bible out of her pocket, she 
said, “That little Bible was given me 
by a young lady. You will not take 
it from me, will you? For it has 
told me I am a sinner, and led me 
to feel I must have a Saviour.” 

And then, seeming to lose confi- 
dence in her guest, she burst forth 
with the imploring. entreaty—“You 
will not take it from me, sir! You 
will not tell any of the Catholics that 
I have it! Don’t tell them. I can- 
not give up my Bible, for it tells me 
how to come to Christ. Don’t tell 
the priest that I have the Bible.” 


And with that she hid it again in her 


pocket. 
Js 


PRAYER FOR CATHOLICS ANSWERED. 


In one meeting a member of the 
congregation rose and said that he 
had, a short time before, presented 
the case of a Roman Catholic lady 
who had come into the noon-day 
meetings out of mere curiosity, but 
who heard, while there, things which 
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she had never heard before. She said 
she would be very thankful if the 
meeting would pray for her, for she 
was deprived of sleep at night by rea- 
son of her great anxiety of mind. 
She had no confidence that she was 
a Christian, but she greatly desired to 
become one. 


The speaker then went on to say: 

“Now I come to ask you to join 
me in thanks to God for the conver- 
sion of this lady. She is rejoicing 
with great joy in the assurance that 
her sins are pardoned. And when I 
asked in whom she relied for all her 
hopes of salvation, she said: “I have 
no confidence in confession, no con- 
fidence in church, I trust in Christ 
alone. I hope to be justified by Him 


alone.” 
- 


This was said of a young man who 
had been brought up in the Roman 
Church: 


3y some mysterious influence he 
felt moved to come into this meeting, 
though he never could tell how. He 
came several times and stood on the 
opposite side of the street, and saw 
others coming in, and went away ir- 
resolute; he could not muster up 
courage to enter the meeting, till he 
found it required more courage to 
stay away. With increasing religious 
anxiety, he came from day to day. 
His friends found out the state of his 
mind, and took alarm at the bare pos- 
sibility of his leaving the Roman 
Catholic Church, and joining a church 
which was not Roman. They inter- 
posed their entreaties, warnings, and 
threatenings. When they found these 
had no power, then they tried the 
power of money. One of his friends 
offered him $15,000 if he would re- 
nounce his present convictions, and 
come back with his whole heart to 
the Roman Church. This he would 
not do. The more they offered, the 
more stoutly he resisted their offers. 
He felt that he could not sell his soul 
for gold. This young man is now re- 
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joicing in the hope that, through 
Jesus Christ, the great High Priest, 
he has received the pardon of his sins, 
and has become reconciled to God. 


a 
A FRENCH CATHOLIC’S EXPERIENCE. 


“IT am a Frenchman, and was 
brought up in the Roman Catholic 
Church. I came to the Prayer-meet- 
ing; there was no place to sit or 
stand, and I could understand but 
little English. One man beckoned to 
me to come up on the stairs of the 
pulpit. I pressed along and went up. 
That little act of kindness took hold 
of my heart. I kept coming to the 
meeting. I found that all this was 
about coming to Christ and giving 
ourselves to the Lord Jesus. The 
arrow sunk down into my heart, I 
found out that I wanted religion, too. 
I began to pray to Jesus; I said, 
‘Lord Jesus, have mercy on me!’ and 
He did have mercy on me. I wrote 
to France and told my friends what 
a Saviour I had found. My father 
wrote back and said that I was a 
‘sacré heretic.’ Since that time the 
Lord has converted my father and 
mother, and now we are all heretics 
together.” 

He went on to say that in a few 
months God had done great things 
for him and for his family at home, 
through the instrumentality of his let- 


ters, 
& 


SUCCESSFUL WORK AMONG CATHOLICS. 

At one service a French clergyman 
rose, and after mentioning that two 
years had passed since he had been 
at a meeting there, he said: 


“My present field of labor is among 
the French Roman Catholics of New 
England. There are 150,000 of them 
in those states. I find them every- 
where easy of access. Thirty years 
ago I was converted by means of 
reading the Roman version of the 
Testament. I believe there is enough 
of the Gospel in it to lead a sinner 
to Christ. In Lowell I was told 
there were no Roman Catholics in 
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the place. I did not expect an audi- 
ence of more than fifty persons, 
though I knew there was some there. 
But, to my surprise, at least two 
hundred French Roman Catholics 
were present. I have a large and 
scattered field. My plan is to en- 
deavor to win some to Christ; and 
when converted 

place—I immediately organize them 
into a little band for work, holding 
meetings, among their people, and 
carrying on the work of evangeliza- 
tion till churches can be organized.” 

[TO BE CONTINUED. | 
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Evangelize the Immigrants. 


Of late years little or nothing has 
been said at the Northfield Confer- 
ences regarding the Roman Cath- 
olic Church or the evangelization 
of the people who have been de- 
prived of the Gospel by that de- 
lusive system. Indeed, since the 
death of the great founder of the 
Northfield institutions, Dwight L. 
Moody, there seems to have been a 
“conspiracy of silence” on the part 
of the leading speakers at the 
conferences regarding Romanism. 
Other false religions and the spirit- 
ual destitution of the peoples of 
heathen lands have received much 
attention, but no voice has been 
raised in warning against the dan- 
gerous aggressions of the Roman 
hierarchy in our country, or in 
earnest invitation to the Catholic 
people to come to the Saviour and 
become Christians like other Amer- 
icans. 


A wiser spirit, however, may be 
seen in an article in the Northfield 
organ, the Record of Christian Work, 


for November, where the writer, 
Ida Q. Moulton, says, on home mis- 
-sion work: 


Josiah Strong says: “The Ro- 

man Catholic vote is more or less 
perfectly controlled by the priests. 
That means that the Pope can dic- 
tate to 100,000 voters in the United 
States.” “Our Roman Catholic 
population,” says Dr. H. A. Schauf- 
fler, “has not the Gospel except so 
far as we Protestants furnish it to 
them, and then Rome does all she 
can to deprive them of it. ; 
I would go to the ends of the earth 
to plead the cause of our spiritually 
oppressed .Roman Catholic popula- 
tion and to persuade evangelistic 
Christians to give them the Word 
of God.” 


“ce 


A million immigrants, 
A million opportunities, 
A million obligations.” 

“Alien admission” and “alien re- 
striction” are being discussed, im- 
gration conferences are being held, 
books about the “Undistinguished” 
and “Imported” Americans are be- 
ing written, but still they come and 
still our attitude towards them is 
“toploftiness.” Our safety demands 
something stronger than talk, some- 
thing more forceful than confer- 
ences, something more powerful 
than books. It demands that the 
Gospel shall be preached to the 
strangers within our gates. 

It is stated on authority that at 
an election in one of our Western 
cities, the guardians of the ballot 
box were a German, a Scandinavian 
and an Irishman, and they refused 
to let a native American vote be- 
cause he couldn’t show his natural- 
ization papers. We are not to op- 
press the stranger, neither are we 
to allow the stranger to oppress us. 
“Every nation has the inalienable 
right to protect itself against for- 
eign invasion, whether that inva- 
sion be armed or under the guise 
of immigration.” 


The more we have of that writ- 
ing and speaking at Northfield and 
all over New England, the better 
for our whole country. 
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FATHER O’CONNOR’S LETTERS TO CARDINAL GIBBONS. 


SEVENTH SERIES. 
XI. 
331 West 57TH St., New YorK, NOVEMBER, 1907. 

Sir:—I do not know whether it will do you any good to refer further to 
our Curtst’s Mission in this city, an institution which has not only been alive 
but has flourished and prospered for the last twenty-eight years, and in the 
good providence of God is, I believe, destined to continue for all time, until the 
Lord shall come, according to His promise. What I said regarding Curist’s 
Mission in my October letter to you could not but have a good effect if you 
were in a normal condition when you read it. Besides the general outline of 
the work the Mission is doing, I laid before you the principles of the Gospel of 
Christ as revealed in the Word of God and expounded in simple, homely lan- 
guage by John Bunyan, the author of the immortal “Pilgrim’s Progress.” Some 
may think that because of your position as the chief agent of the Pope of Rome 
in this country the reference to Curist’s Mission may have affected you other- 
wise than as I intended, and that you would be perturbed in spirit by having 
the Gospel of the grace of God preached to you by a tinker like John Bunyan 
who never had been “ordained” and who had put the old Pope in the pillory; 
and, “to add insult to injury,” that such preaching should be brought to your 
attention by a man who was once a priest of your Church and is now engaged 
in the work of leading your deluded followers out of the darkness of Romanism 
into the light of the Gospel. 

That such preaching of the Gospel is needed by all Roman Catholics is 
apparent to every thoughtful observer; and even the best of the priests of your 
Church give evidence of their ignorance of the vital truths of Christianity. We 
find in this issue of THe CoNveRTED CATHOLIC much space given to the cases 
of Father Tyrrell, the learned Englishman, and others in our own country, who, 
like him, are making strong efforts to break the chains and fetters of Rome 
so that they may enjoy spiritual and intellectual liberty. 

The appeals of these men have been met by the savagery which has 
ever been one of the chief characteristics of Rome. The only reply has been a 
blow with a club—excommunication. No argument is put forward to sustain 
the fulminations of the Papal Encyclical, nor is any effort made to show these: 
“modernists” the error of their ways. 

It is very sad to think, Cardinal, that these men do not know the way of 
life as revealed in the Word of God. They have found out by bitter experience 
that there is no permanent peace with God in all that they have tried in your 
Church—masses, ceremonies, and the various sacraments. All have failed to. 
satisfy the hunger of their souls or to bring them nearer to God. Jesus 
said, “No man cometh unto the Father but by Me,” and they have been trying 
to approach God through priestly observances, the cult of saints, etc. But 
though these priests have been disappointed, they have not hitherto found 
any one who could tell them how they can find refuge and salvation with Christ 
now that the Pope has cast them out of his Church. Jesus said, “Him that 
cometh unto Me I will in no wise cast out”; and I am happy to tell you once 
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igain, Cardinal, that this is the keynote to the preaching in Curist’s MIssion, 
where we should be glad to welcome those men whom the Pope has condemned 
for their efforts to escape from the darkness in which they are immersed and 
the heart-breaking tyranny of Popery. The very latest priest who has come to 
Curist’s Mission is a man in no wise inferior to any of those who still remain 
in the Roman Church, and whom God has wonderfully blessed, not only 
delivering him from the slavery of Rome, but in opening the way for him toa 
career in the ministry of the great Church that is lovingly and proudly named 
after Martin Luther. This gentleman tells his own story in the following 
concise and simple manner: 
SKETCH OF REV. ANDREW BONGARZONE. 

In the year 1905 I came to this country from Italy, partly for rest and 
partly to have freedom of thought, my mind having become disturbed by doubts 
regarding the doctrines of the Roman Catholic Church, of which I was a priest. 

In New York City I called on the Rev. James A. O’Connor, the Director 
of Curist’s Mission, who welcOmed me with fraternal kindness and put me 
in the way of light and righteousness. Having renounced the Roman Catholic 
priesthood, in which, unfortunately, I had worked for nine years, I attended 
Protestant services at the Five Points Mission, where the Italian missionary, 
the Rev. Joseph Vital—also a former priest—was of great service to me. 
In the meantime I attended a commercial college, where I graduated in 
bookkeeping, and afterward found a position. But my heart was not satisfied 
with business; I felt myself too far from Jesus Christ. I saw that my soul 
could not have rest and happiness in mere commercial life. I understood that 
the first duty of every converted man is to bring to Jesus the souls of those who 
are yet living in darkness, and I called again on the Rev. Mr. O’Connor, who 
with joy heard the declaration of my determination to work i in the Christian 
field. Accordingly, he sent me for preparation to the Moody School. 

While at Mt. Hermon, Mr. O’Connor, who is enthusiastic for the Italian 
missionary work, spoke about me to the Rev. Edwin Dingman, of West 
Hoboken, N. J., who, being also interested in that work, introduced me to the 
Lutheran Synod in St. Matthew’s Church, Brooklyn, which appointed me to 
begin work as the first missionary of that body to the Italians. I entered upon 
my labors in West Hoboken in October, 1907. 

And now I thank God for the special assistance that He is granting to me; 
for I have already sixty-one Italian people who are very anxious to attend my 
services and classes. 

{ am very happy in the work, for I am convinced that what Augustine said 
is true: Jnquietum est cor nostrum donec requiescat in Te— 

“Our heart can find no rest 
Till it find rest in Thee.” ANDREW BONGARZONE. 

Now, Cardinal, you know something more of Curist’s Mission and the 
work it has been doing. I confess no event in my life has pleased me more 
than to interest the great Lutheran Church in the evangelization of the Italians. 
Years ago the great mass of the Lutherans were Germans, Swedes, and Danes— 
“strangers and foreigners” in the United States, but now they are Americans, 
and in the name of the Lord Jesus they extend a welcome to the Italians who 
are emerging from darkness to light, from slavery to freedom, as their own 
ancestors had been liberated under the leadership of Martin Luther. So with 
this good news of the work of Curist’s Mission for this month, I bid you fare- 
well, and cordially invite you and all Catholics to the services in the new 
Curist’s Mission building, beginning the second Sunday of December. 
Yours truly, James A. O'Connor. 
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GERALDINE DE LISLE; OR, TRIED AND TRUE. 
CHAPTER XIV (Continued). 


A SORROWFUL JOURNEY. 





“Folly and nonsense!” exclaimed the priest angrily. “Listen to reason, 
and don’t be a silly child, to throw away money as if it were worthless. 
The landed property goes to your cousin, but there is your mother’s large 
fortune besides, which was left in her power to dispose of as she thought 
best. The chief part was given to your sister upon her ‘profession.’ There 
remains a nice little sum of seven or eight thousand pounds, which will fall 
to your share if you are submissive to your mother’s wishes. You see, I am 
disposed to be your friend in spite of your past bad conduct.” 

“IT am obliged to you,” replied Geraldine calmly, “for your kind 
intentions. As regards the disposal of my mother’s money, I want you 
clearly to understand I do not wish to interfere in the slightest degree. She 
must act as she thinks best.” 

“Don’t be a fool!” said the confessor angrily. “Your mother is willing 
enough that you should have the money ; but she is at the same time a good 
Catholic, and could not allow so valuable a sum to fall into the hands of 
heretics and apostates. The disposal of it lies entirely with yourself. In 
plain English: return to the true Church, and you shall have it all, and 
perhaps even more; continue in your apostasy, and you shall not handle a 
penny of it. Weigh well your choice before you decide.” 





















“My decision, then, is easily made,” replied the heroic girl; “I shal! 
never sell my conscience for gold, or anything this world can give, the Lord 
being my helper!” 

As Geraldine rose to depart, the confessor said, in an authoritative 
tone: “Count the cost well, before you throw away your happiness here and 
hereafter. More is involved in your decision than you are aware of. The 
Catholic Church is not to be defied with impunity. Ponder seriously over 
what I have said. Whatever you may think, I wish you well, and would 
save you, if possible, from the ruin which you are bringing upon yourself. 
There are others concerned in this matter who are not to be trifled with. 
Further than this I cannot explain, but I warn you to be speedy in your 
repentance, for time is passing, and it is possible that your mother may not 
last many hours.” 

Geraldine returned to her mother, who still apparently slumbered. Hour 
after hour passed away till about ten o’clock, when it was evident that 
another change had taken place for the worse, and that her end was drawing 
nigh. Mrs. Spencer went in search of Father Adrian, and Geraldine took 
advantage of her absence to whisper one or two texts of Scripture, testify- 
ing the free grace of God, into the ears of the dying woman, who, perfectly 
conscious, listened with attention and apparent pleasure. Alas! this happy 
opportunity was of brief duration. Mrs. Spencer speedily returned with her 
son and Father Adrian, the latter carrying an ominous parchment, which 
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he laid upon a srnall table at the bedside along with pens and ink. Turning 
to Geraldine, who knelt beside her mother, he addressed her in stern and 
solemn tones, which thrilled through her sensitive frame: 

“Geraldine De Lisle, your mother is on the eve of her departure, and is 
about to sign her last will and testament. The time, therefore, is come for 
your final choice between wealth and happiness, with your mother’s dying 
blessing, and poverty and disgrace, accompanied by the dreadful legacy of 
a parent’s malediction. Pause, ere you take an irrevocable step, which wilt 
make you an outcast and beggar in this world, and consign you to eternal 
perdition hereafter.” 

There was a death-like silence. Geraldine instinctively looked up, and 
met her mother’s gaze fixed upon her with such intense earnestness that it 
almost unnerved her. Conquering her emotion, she firmly replied: 

“Father Adrian, my answer is the same as what I gave you before. No 
worldly possessions, with God’s help, shall ever induce me to sacrifice my 
conscience, or give up my Bible. What shall it profit a man if he should 
gain the whole world and lose his own soul?” 

“Then your fate is sealed,” exclaimed the confessor bitterly, “and you 
may thank yourself for it, obstinate and incorrigible girl! I would have 
saved you if I could, but you are determined upon your own ruin. Here, 
madam,” as he handed the pen and parchment to Lady De Lisle, “ be good 
enough to attach your signature to this.” 

“My child!” exclaimed Lady De Lisle in piteous accents. “Have pity 
on us both. Father Adrian, give her longer! She may change her mind 
yet.” 

“Never, dearest mother!” replied Geraldine, as the tears coursed down 
her pale cheeks ; “I cannot, even for you, give up my precious faith and hope. 
Do not, I entreat you, distress yourself on my account. “The Lord is my 
shepherd, I shall not want.’ He has hitherto provided for me, and will 
never forsake me. Turn your thoughts, dear mamma, to the gracious and 
loving Saviour, who has promised to save to the uttermost all that come to 
Him by faith.” 

“I cannot sign that paper!” gasped the dying woman. “My poor child 
with my consent shall not be left penniless.” 

A fearful struggle seemed for a moment to rage in the mind of the 
priest. On one side, was his real interest in the child he had loved from her 
birth; on the other, his duty to his Church, which demanded the sacrifice. 
As he seemed inclined to waver, Mrs. Spencer approached and whispered 
something into his ear. A complete change at once passed over his counte- 
nance, and turning to Lady De Lisle, he said sternly: “You forget that in 


that case, Lady De Lisle, I cannot administer to you the last rites of the 
Church!” 


At these ominous words the dying woman shuddered, strong maternal 
affection struggling against her attachment to her creed, and hopes of 
future salvation. Noticing her terrible distress, Geraldine took her hand 
in both hers, exclaiming in tender and earnest accents: 





“Dearest mother, do not place your dependence in human rites and 
ceremonies. It is only the precious blood of Christ which can wash away 
sin. He is the fountain opened for sin and all uncleanness, and washed in 
that fountain, you will be whiter than snow, and your sins and iniquities 
God has promised to remember no more.” 

A gleam of hope lighted up the features of the dying woman, as she 
seemed to catch a glimpse of sunshine in the dark alley. The confessor was 
now fully awakened to the danger of Geraldine’s influence over her depart- 
ing parent, but, dissembling his annoyance, forebore to press the subject. 
Removing the obnoxious parchment, he withdrew to the ante-chamber, 
where he held a whispered consultation with Mrs. Spencer for some min- 
utes. On their return, Mrs. Spencer announced her intention of lying down 
to take a little rest, as she did not feel well after her long journey, desiring 
Geraldine to call her at once if her services were required. Father Adrian 
brought out his breviary, and seated himself at the window, evidently deter- 
mined to leave Geraldine no opportunity of any private conversation with 
her mother, who had relapsed again into unconsciousness. All was quiet 
for some time, and Geraldine spent the interval in silent prayer for help, 
when she was aroused by an exclamation from Father Adrian (who had 
stolen over to take a look at the invalid), that Lady De Lisle had fainted. 
He desired Geraldine to hasten to her cousin’s room for the keys of the 
cellar, as it was imperative that the invalid should have brandy immediately. 
All unsuspicious of the plot designed against her, the poor girl flew to Mrs. 
Spencer’s apartment, but in vain she searched there, and in the sitting- 
rooms, for her cousin, and was returning in despair, when she heard sounds 
of altercation in the sick-chamber. To her consternation she found that 
her enemies had, by this unworthy ruse, taken advantage of her brief 
absence to lock the door against her, and accomplish their cruel purpose. 
Vainly she pleaded for admittance. Bigotry closed the hearts of the priest 
and his accomplice against her tearful pleadings. She had no friends to 
appeal to for aid. The faithful domestics of her youthful days had long 
since been dismissed by Mrs. Spencer. She well knew that, even if they 
had remained, dearly as they loved her, they were too much under priestly 
domination to dare to interfere openly on her behalf. Realizing, therefore, 
her utter helplessness, in consideration for her dying parent, she ceased to 
make any further remonstrance, and, falling on her knees, spent the time of 
agonizing suspense in earnest petitions for her mother’s soul. After what 
seemed to her an interminable period, the door was opened by the confessor, 
who, as he motioned her to enter, observed bitterly that she had brought all 
her troubles on herself by her apostasy ; and would lose her soul, as well as 
her body, if she persisted in her heresy. Little heeding his reproaches, she 
rushed to her mother’s side, hoping to receive some last sign of affection 
ere she departed. One glance was sufficient to show that the spirit of her 
mother had passed away. Overcome by the terrible ordeal through which 
she had passed, she sank to the floor in a state of insensibility. 

When the poor orphan had recovered consciousness, she resolved to 
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hurry at once from a place where she was no longer needed, and surrounded 
by enemies. Imprinting a last kiss on her mother’s cold cheek, she went in 
search of her cousin Richard, as being the most good-natured of the house- 
hold, and entreated him to send her by some conveyance to the nearest 
town, where she could procure a post-chaise for the remainder of her jour- 
ney. To her great relief, he at once ordered the carriage, and insisted on 
providing her with refreshment for the journey. He also declared that he 
by no means approved of the manner in which she had been despoiled of 
her inheritance, and had remonstrated with his mother on the subject. She 
was, however, inexorable on the point, and the management of the estate, 
being for the present entirely in her hands, it was not in his power to make 
restitution. If at any time Geraldine required pecuniary assistance, and 
would communicate with him, unknown to Mrs. Spencer and the confessor, 
he would do his best to make some reparation for the wrong she had sus- 
tained. 

Geraldine warmly thanked her cousin, but assured him that she trusted 
to be able to earn her own livelihood without any difficulty, as she had done 
hitherto. Bidding him a friendly farewell, she set out on her sad and soli- 
tary journey. Alone she was, indeed, in the world, as far as natural rela- 
tionship was concerned, yet she could not but feel thankful that she had still 
some true friends. Deprived of her earthly inheritance, she felt grateful for 
the comfortable home, where she could receive true Christian sympathy. 
Above all, none could rob her of the inheritance laid up for her in heaven, 
where neither moth nor rust could corrupt, nor thieves break through and 
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